Chapter ttieven

GATHERING CLOUDS: SEDITION AND1
THE DELHI DURBAR

THE terrible storm which raged through India
between the years 1907 and 1911 has passed into
history. A seemingly unending stream of abuse and
hatred of the British and their government poured from
the editorial offices of the 'Nationalist' Press. No incident
was too remote, no subject was too sacred, to be called in
aid of the campaign of calumny. Each editor outdid the
last in dithyrambic expression. Degenerate youths who
handled pistol and bomb were hailed as martyrs in the
holy cause of Freedom and the Motherland. The plat-
form was as busy as the Press, and the speeches of men of
intellect and force., who may have intended to use, or
may have been unable to control, the forces they had
let loose with their fiery eloquence, were disseminated
through the country, translated into one or other of the
many vernaculars, and did the work of others whose zeal
was as eager as, though their capacity was far below, that
of the original master. Murder was frequently inculcated
by, and sometimes followed upon these flaming utter-
ances. Two ladies were the earliest victims, mistaken in
the dark for an obnoxious magistrate; Mr. Jackson, the
blameless Collector of Nasik, scholar and friend of India,
was shot at an entertainment given in his honour. In the
far south Mr. Ashe, Collector of Tinnevelly, was shot in
a railway carriage. Attempts and conspiracies were of
constant occurrence, and the conscience of England was
profoundly shocked when Sir William Curson Wyllie
was murdered, together with the brave Parsi who gave
his life in vain, in a public hall in London. You never
knew, when you opened your newspaper, what fresh
outrage, what new murder it might atinoxtnce.